THE HOUSE OF BBRNARDA ALBA
amelia: The whole trouble is all these wagging tongues that won't
let us live. Adelaida has probably had a bad time.
martirio: She's afraid of our mother. Mother is the only one who
knows the story of Adelaida's father and where he got his lands.
Every time she comes here, Mother twists the knife in the wound.
Her father killed his first wife's husband in Cuba so he could
marry her himself. Then he left her there and went off with another
woman who already had one daughter, and then he took up with
this other girl, Adelaida's mother, and married her after his second
wife died insane.
amelia: But why isn't a man like that put in jail?
martirio: Because men help each other cover up things like that
and np one's able to tell on them.
amelia: But Adelaida's not to blame for any of that
martirio: No. But history repeats itself. I can see that everything
is a terrible repetition. And she'll have the same fate as her mother
and grandmother - both of them wife to the man who fathered
her.
amelia: What an awful thing!
martirio: It's better never to look at a man. I've been afraid of
them since I was a little girl. I'd see them in the yard, yoking the
oxen and lifting grain sacks, shouting and stamping, and I was
always afraid to grow up for fear one of them would suddenly
take me in his arms. God has made me weak and ugly and has
definitely put such things away from me.
amelia: Don't say that! Enrique Humanas was after you and he
liked you.
martirio: That was just people's ideas! One time I stood in my
nightgown at the window until daybreak because he let me know
through his shepherd's little girl that he was going to come, and
he didn't. It was all just talk. Then he married someone else who
had more money than I.
amelia: And ugly as the devil.
martirio: What do men care about ugliness? All they care about
is lands, yokes of oxen, and a submissive bitch who'll feed them.
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